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Since 2005 the  Teen Council is  designed to make              
contemporary  art and culture accessible to urban youth. 
The Teen Council is  structured around the production 
of MUSE Casts, videos available on www.youtube.com/
bronxteencouncil, and MUSE Zines, a graphic publication 
of original work and commentary, by a small group of high 
school students working closely with instructors in the Me-
dia Lab. 

In addition, the Teen Council participates in the Museum’s 
ongoing DVD series of interviews with contemporary artists.

Held in conjunction with the school year, this pro-
gram provides teens with an open forum for the 
expression of ideas and dialogue on issues affect-
ing young people, and the promotion of the Bronx 
as an important cultural, political and artistic force.  

Application to the Teen Council is open annually from May 
1 through June 30. To apply email:
 education@bronxmuseum.org

Visit us at: 
bronxteens.weebly.com  |  www.bronxmuseum.org  |  www.facebook.com/bronxteencouncil                          

www.youtube.com/bronxteencouncil
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If I were a Superhero
Jonathan Jeffrey



A Woman Could Do Many Things 
Just Like a Man

story by Ridwana Khalik
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Your right-hand man. Your brother-in-
arms. Your sarcastic-prick-partner-in-a-
mask? He’s the Snidekick. Unlike Robin 
or Tonto, this f@#%^&*g guy always has 
some snarky remark. His cynical Genera-
tion Xisms can really stick in your craw. 
No one likes to be mocked when they’re 
out saving the world. Dude doesn’t even 
help out in a fight. He just comments 
from the sidelines like he’s a character on 
Mystery Science 3000. Truly superuse-
less.

Snidekick
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When I first decided to volunteer at Villa Bendición my  goal was to educate and 
empower the children. I wanted to be their teacher, their role model, their big sister. 
From the very moment I saw these children with their bright smiles and arms wide open, 
I knew exactly why they named the place Villa Bendición. It was definitely a blessing. 
Such beautiful children running around as if life couldn't be any sweeter; I knew I was 
in the right place. They didn't have many toys to play with, but those big, brave smiles 
never left their tiny faces. Instead of a teacher, I was a student. They taught me so 
much about the country I thought I knew so well. Because of these young heroes, 
the culture of the Dominican Republic survives. They were so proud of their hair, their 
clothes, their families, their language, their skin, their identity. They empowered me, 
educated me. These young, enthusiastic faces are the definition of super heroes. When I 
grow up, I hope to be just like them.

Photos and Texts by 
Katherine Casado

    Study Abroad, 
Dominican Republic

Gilma Scholar

Orphanage Villa Bendición, in Santo Domingo, Republica Dominicana.



Calle Sarasota in Santo Domingo, Republica Dominicana.

Every morning was a workout. Because of the lack of transportation available to leave 
me by Pontificia Universidad Catholica Madre y Maestra, the university I studied at in the 
Dominican Republic, I had no choice but to walk. It was a 20 minute journey to school, and 
when it was over it was a 20 minute journey back home. The sun was so happy to see me 
every day, and I know this because it never left my side. I would get to school with sweat 
dripping down my back, down my face, and the same happened on my way home. But the 
sweetest part of my walk every morning and evening was when I saw these two faces ready 
to sell me fresh fruit. Just when that long walk home seemed impossible in the exhausting 
heat, these beautiful Haitian faces were always smiling at me, offering me fruit, offering to 
save the day. Super heroes indeed.





Photo #3: Taken in the Zona Colonial (Colonial Zone) in Santo Domingo, Republica 
Dominicana.

After studying abroad in the Dominican Republic for 4 months, I realized how much the 
west has influenced Dominican modern society. It has been Americanized, but Domini-
cans have not completely forgotten about their people. This woman carrying fruit on her 
head is a super hero of Dominican culture. Walking for miles with her head high up, back 
straight, the sun beaming right on her as if she is in the spot light, sweat dripping down 
her face, exhausted from yelling out "Frutas! Frutas!," this woman never stops for a 
break. She is flashing her African heritage in tourists faces, reminding us that Dominicans 
have not totally drowned themselves in the melting pot of globalization. While many 
heroes save lives, this hero is saving a culture. She is indeed a wonder woman and the 
goddess of ethnic pride.
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